MODERN TRAVEL

were a heady impatience with sophistication, to
the frontiers and the sparsely peopled parts of
the earth, loving elbow-room, prepare a way for
those who are miserable unless they can rub
shoulders with their kind. With the completion
of the trans-continental railway, demanded by the
early settlers for the shipment of their produce,
there arrived in greater numbers young men of
that restless spirit. There was, so far, only the
one railway track, a very thin thread, close to the
base of that vast land. These young men dis-
embarked from the train on station platforms the
planks of which still smelt new from the sawmills,
to the rear side of which stood high-saddled horses
with deceptively drooping heads and apparently
no more vigour than to swish flies from their
haunches with hock-long tails ; and ramshackle-
looking conveyances of the kind called buck-
board and democrat, from homes perhaps invisible
over the expanse. They were at least in at the
death, or the birth, as you please.

American farmers from Kansas, or from Illinois
and Ohio, which had become too greatly popu-
lated for them, were coming in overland in the
ancient way, with canvas-covered wagons for a
moving home, their sons, restless as they, and
fired by the stories of earlier migrations told by
their fathers, driving the herds of cattle and
horses on either side. The old phrases still
endured as living speech. There was still that
omnipresent sense of vastness, intoxicating.
They told you how they had been " out of sight
of land." It was as if to them, from these great
leagues, the water had just receded and might
again flow, as though across a vaster Solway sands
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